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Printed and fold at he. foot of the- 
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5 new Sree in praiſe of ATMoL | 
- and. WLEoD's Highlanders. 


ij - me all bold lend your . 
A true relation you ſhall hear; 
There is à bloody war you know, | 
> I'wixt Britain and America, ö 


Their congreſs is a parliament, 
J "Thr may helliſh plots invent, 
IMA Their ſcheme is like curs'd. Abſolom, 3 


To Pull their tather from the throne. | 
7 They do pretend their taxes too high | 


For in proportion. it's well known, 


ID But it is ſeen by ev'ry ey 
; They aim at independeney; ,* 
_ Unnateral monſters that they 4 [ro 
I That would their mother's bowels tear 


They will intrigue us if they can, 


But dale not fight us on the plain, 
But ſculk behind the buſh or tree; 
Playing boggle boo moſt i 


Thus fir d has « our britiſh blood. 
3 {4 And. Oey? edi for us. s ford | l 
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To bubble cheſe proud abs: we 
| TO croſs the Atlantic Sea. 


Our dukes and lords of high renown, 
To. ſhow their loyal to'the Crown, 


Are raiſing warlick regiments; 
To humble the proud male contents. N 


Scots Sandy! is a man you know, _ 


| Ne'er turns his back upon his foe: 
With his blue bonnet and broad Word 


Hell drive the rebels to the wood. 


If Sandy in the wars be ſlain, . 
"Hel never have to die again 
He dies in honour's bed you ſee, 
Defending King and country. 


If any ſay our boaſt is vain, 15 


Our anſwer 1 is they're all miſtain- 3 
It's not in arms of fleſh we boaſt, 
Bur 1 it's becauſe our plea is juſt. 


Loung Britiſh heroes quite the pleve © 
Put on your robes of red and blue, 
Here's twenty guineas on the drum, 
Brreach « out your hand and take the ſum. 


You're born under the planet Mars, 


Why 0 8 be afraid 5 W 
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Sin in this maxum all agree; 8 
No man before his day will die. 


. Thro' by the ſheep-crook and plaid, 


| And liſt and follow brave M- Lead; 
Tear not the raging of che ie: 
But boldly face your. enemy. e 


When britiſh blood you do veovdke, 


"Theiratmaaaficet; their hearts are oak 
Ihe roari 


roaring gun, and forbill'd . 
| muſic to their marſkal ear. N 


Take Athers gold in 


55 Aa go abread and fight for fame ; 


i And ſend them all to Deah or France. | 


| | Pretend to fight our Hi ghland clan 
When its well eee 
That one has made Aa Conte: TY 


hen Bri 
a be lairds at e de 


And follow Athol and N. Lex 
he female lack we 8 dite, 


ea eb i anſctves in n men's $ atice. 


| Georg * * © I 
We ll learn chem another Britiſh e . 


What will theſe DO TOTES men * 


Bur firſt draw out your hx lY fi 1 A 


And cry give us a good broad ſword, | 
To chaſe the rebels through the woods, 
| Like maiden Lilliard of great fame, 
We will extol their warlick name, 


Who on her enemies laid great thumps 
And wan the battle en her ſtumps. 


What man can let his heart be cold* 

EE Em courage is ſo bold? 

Then fear not garments rold in bivod, 
But n Athol and AT Leod. 


The youns - Man's K © r marry- Fl ; 
Ing an old Woman, c. N 
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3 I married an old wife above four foore, 
IM Is was for her money I do tell you plain, 
T6. n 1 5 
Wich her dainty dowaby is fcarce worth apia = 
Che | Ando pleaſure an ald woman is labour in va . 
4 Five hundred guineas the had in brik gald, | 
2 4 A ben and'2 garden as 3 have bety dd; 
And I being poor 1 foon clid agree, | 
ern: 1 "with Nene apy ee hou he. 


DET 1 ſent Kur; A ien in ESA to WR 1 
he... But when my old 'wife:the was ee 10 her bed | 
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OTE, Her belly's as, hard a pair a of braſs drums, 


| 7. 3 FOR 
1 or iev'd me ſore 85 hes Tad 


an; 


N 1 bruiſed all my belly upon g ba 


With her dainty dowtiby, &c. 
She had two eyes like two rotten plumbs; 


Her thighs are as rough as the back of a be, = 
Her breath's like a cloſe-ſtool believe me ws rue. 
With her dainty downby, &. 


Her lips are pale, her breath it is eold, 


EY "Her cheeks like a weight both withered and a 1 


And ſhe is breaſted much like to a hen, 5 
Which makes her to differ from. other women. . 
With her dainty downby, &c. e 


The ground it is barran it yields no increaſe, 
Ke that weds an old wife is worſe than an aſs ; 
Her lips are as-hard as a pair of plough- Ales, - 
And all the night over ſhe hobels and lilts, 
With her dainty ee 8 


"The peigg and the pipe is all her delight, 
3 ſcolds all the day, and ſhe-frowns all the night 
Still do what I-pleaſe and all that I can, 5 
She is in the right, and I'm in the vrong, 
Wik her dainty downby, ke, 


17 a bottle wick my friends 1 chihss ber to. An 
She ſwears with her hatchet my head ſhe willbreak 
To beat the old whore is all my deſire: 
8 when the cries murder boys 1 muſt retire. | | 

With her dainty downby, Ke. N | 


Do not you remember you rogue me will ſay,. 
I tock yon from Jail and your: debes I did pay; 
I cloth'd. you, and fed you, 1 made you a wan, 
8 vet 0s, will cb me „ ita Lacan. wm 
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1 two three dab after my. iſe the fell ſk, 
I went with courage my friends to invite, 
My friends to invite away tben 1 goes, 
Inſtead of my mourning puts on my wed- cloaths, 

With her dainty downby, &c. 2 


1 went to the joiner her meaſure to take, 
0 To make her a coffin both neat and complete; 
And then to the church-yard I did her eſpy, 
And O! tomy friends how happy was WES. .; 


With her dainty downby, &. 
But vow ſince my old wife is fairly dead, 


There's never an old wife lyes more in my bed, 
'n manage my buſineſs as-well as I can, "Be 
And Ill make her old braſs buy me a new pan. 
With her dainty downby is ſcarce worth a pin 11 
And. to pleaſure an old woman is labour in vain. 1 
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"The Sailor's love to fair [8 A B EL. WW 


Was a Sailor by my trade, 
And fell in love with a pretty maid, 4 
My: parents would no kindneſs thaw; 
Which: made me to the ſea to go. 


Fair Ifabel, my beauty bright, 9 
Theſe loving lines to thee I write, 
Hoping you are alive and well, 

As Jam now, fair Iſabel. 


Althougb we're n nov 


Lev o not forget the foleran yo 


And 
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When firſt l „en n. native und, 
1 o go on board, 10 29 on board was 0 
command. | 


To go on board the Perenian bold, 
War my misfortune to behold; 
All my Aeight was the borders of Spain 
Whilſt in the Streights we do remain. 
The Spaniſh lords of high renown, 
booty cx Hack down, * 
3 ſhe was rigg'd fo neat 
- Wark ſwelling ſais and "mak ſwect. 
© It was en che coalt of ubary, 
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And pen r Holland we bore = 
Tis not forge ting, tis not not e 


h of May. - 2 


air Label a my e ne, 

ſe ane HHP lines I wr in lore, 
'ng you are alive and well, 
im Now fair label, : 
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